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'Hold on a bit) If you please, gentle wreath of honor from a people's heart. Sfddened iiouhtehahCe. The last time
he waa in the Senate, it was to hear his

rear. By ! thinks I, here gees to load,
and how. So at it 1 want, in went the
powder, and putting on the patch, down

accordance wilh iheirfank and condition.
In 1096, the Christian Church passed an
edict importing that such as wore long
hair1 be excluded from coming 'into the
church While living, and not be prayed for
when dead. - . .rv;n r
.! In Queetj El'xalet h's time H was com-

mon for the ladiki to wear false ringlets
of va'riolis Colors a miifore of fair, brown,
and blark. This was certainly a ctirioils

; A DSSfSRATB RAOH.
(

A torr of earlr settlement ! Ohio.

jho following it one of "Flconi
bridge's" happiest efforts. It bin o(T lo
'the) life the extravagant i!oriei of West-

ern adventure told by the "Lorlg-bowa,- "

who vitit our. Western borders:

Some yeari ago, I wai oris df a con-

vivial party, that met in ilia principle
hotel in the town of Columbua, Ohio, the

eat of government of the fluckeye
State.

It was a winter evening, whin all with-

out waa bleak and atormy, and all with

men by Jove, it bad a good deal to do
with it. For while I was busy skinning
the hind quarters of the buck, and stow
ing away the kidney fat in my hunting
shirt, I heard a noise like the breaking ef
a brush under a moccasin up the bottom
My dog beard it and started up to recon
nitre and I lost no time in reloding my
rifle. I bad hardly got my priming out
befoie my dog raised a howl arid broke
.through the brush towards me, with his
tail down, as he was not used lo dome,
unless there were wotver, pantfiets, or
Inlins about.

i picked tip my kntte, and took up
I my line of march in a skulking trot up
the river..' The frequent cullies on the
lower bank, made it tedious traveling
there, so I scrabuk'd up to the upper
bank. One peep below discovered to
me three as big and stampping rascals,
as you ever chipt your eyea on! Ves,
there they came, nt above six hundred
yards in my rear. Shouting and yelling
like hounds, and coming after me like
all possessed." 7

"Well," said an old Woodsman setting
at the table, "you took a tiee,of course I"

"Did It No by, gentlemen ! I

took no tree just then, hut 1 took to my
heels, and it was just as much a my old
dog could do to keep up with me. I ran
until the whoops of the red-akin- s grew
'a'n'er and fa'n'er behind me, and clean
out-o- f wind, I ventured to look behind
me, and there came one aingle red whelp,
puffing and blowing, not three hundred
yards in my rear. He had got on: lo a

piece of Wio'm Where the trees were
mall and searce now, 'thinks I, old fel-

low, I'll have you. Sol trotted off at a
pace sir&cieiil to let my fellow gain on
mo, and when he got just about near
enough, I wheeled and fired, and do-v- I

brought him, as dead aa a door hail, at a

'htifidred and twenty yards!"
'when you scalped him immediately,11

said the backwoodsman.
"Very clear of it, gentlemen;; for by the

time 1 got my rifle loaded, here tame the
other two red skins shouting and
hooping close on me, and awiy I
broke again like a- - qutrter horse. 1

wasTiow afro 6 1 five miles from the settle- -

inent and it whs getting towards sunset ;

I ran till my wind began to grow pretty
abort, when I Jook a look back, and there
they cime; one about two hundred yards
ahead of the other, so I acted possum
again, until the foremost Injun got pretty
well up, and I wheeled and fired at the
very moment he was drawing a bead on
m: he fell head over stomach into the
dirt, and up came the last one."

"So you laid for him, and" gasped
several.

"No continued the 'member1 1 didn't
lay for him; I hadn't time to load, so I
layed legs lo ground and started again
I heard every bound he made after me.
I ran and ran, till the fire flew out of mv

eyes, and the old dogs tongue hung out
of hi mouth a quarter of a yard long.

Phe-- e ew!" whistled somebody.
"Fact, by, gentlemen, well, what I

was to do I didn't know rifle empty, no
big tree about, and a murdering red In
dian about three hundred yards in my
rear; and what was woise just then oc-

curred to me that I was not a great way
From a big creek now called Mill Creek,
and there I should be pinned at last.

"Just at this juncture I struck my toe
against a root, and down I tumhlcd, and
my old dng over me.

Before I could scrabble up "
"The Indian Ired!'' gasped the old

woodsman.
He did, gentlemen, and I felt the ball

strike me under the shoulder, but that
didn't seem lo put any embargo upon
my locomotion, for as soon aa I got up I

took oft aoain. quite fieshened by the
fall! I lieaid the red skin close behind
me comin a booming on, and every mo
ment expected lo have his tomahawk
dashed into my head or shoulders.

"Something kind of cool beean to
trickle down my legs into my boots "

"Blood eh? The shot the varment
gin you," said the old woodsman, in a

great state of excitement.
"I thought so," said the Senator, "but

what do you think it was!"
Not being blood, we were all troubled

what the blazes it could be. When Riley
observed

"I suppose you had" -

'Melted the deer fat which I had stuck
in the breast of my hunting shirt, ai d
the grease waa running down my legs
until my feet gut so greasy that my heavy
boots fl"w off, and one hitting thb dog,
nearly knocked hia brains out."

We all grinned, which the 'member'
noticing, observed

"I hope, gentlemen, po man here will

presume o think I'm exaggerating?
"Oh certainly not? Go on, Mr. ,"

we nil chimej in.
"Well, the ground. under my feet was

sofi, and being rel eved of tny heavy
buotri, I put, off willi double quick time,
and seeing the creek about half a mile
off, I ventured to look over my shoulder
to see what kind of a chance there was
to hold up and load. The red skin was
coming jogging along, pretty well Mow-

ed out about five hundred yaide in the

men qewoiiu have left a name like
Adams, Jeffursnn and Washington, and
the I ears of every good man would have
dropped Upon hia tomb! Had he served
Ins God with hair the eea I that he aetved
the South he would not thus have led
him in age "naked to his enemies!"

But he did not fall at once. No man
ever does. Little by little be came to
the ground. Long leaning, he loaned
over and fell down. But shall he bear
the blame alone? Ob,. n ! Part of it
belongs to tins city, Which corrupted
him, tempted him wilh a price, bought
him with its gold! Daniel Webster had
not thrift, "Poor Richard was no saint
of his. ' lie loved luxury, and was care-
less of wealth. Boston caught him by
the purse by that the tied him to his
mortal doom. Willi her much fair speech
she caused him lo yield; with the H tilery
of her lips she deceived him. Boston
waa the Drlilnh that deceived him; but
oft he broke the wythes of gold, until at
lart, wilh a pension, she shore off the
seven locks of bis head, his strength Went

from him, and the kidnappers took him
and put nut his eyes, brought him down
to Washington and bound him with fetters
of brass, t

. And he did grind in their prison-hous- e

and they said, "Our God, which is slavery,
hath delivered into our hands our enerny

the destroyer of our institutions, who
slew manv of us." Part of the blamu
belongs to the New-Englan- d church.
which calls men saints who only pray,
all careless of the dead men's bones
which glut the whitened sepulchre. The
churches of were waiting
10 proclaim slavery and renounce the law
of God. His ia not all the blame. No,
11 is ne)t the greatest part. He suffers for

the iniquity of us all.
His calling ss a lawyer wes Borne what

dangerous, leading him, loo oft, to look
at the expedient end, not lo inquire if his
Aieana be also just; to look too much at
measures, nol enough at principles. His
intercourse with politicians was full of
moral peril. . How few touch politics and
are thenceforwatd clean! ,

Boston now mourns for him! She is
too late in her weeping. She ought to
have put on srckcloth wheu the speech
of March ! first came here. She should
have Iiuor her A'tgat half mast when the
Fugiiive Slave Bill became a law; then
she only fired cannons and thanked her
representative. Websier fell prostrate,
but was Boston more innocctat than he?
Remember the nine hundred and eighty-thre- e

men tlai thanked h'xn for the
speech, which touched their "con
science" and pointed out the path of
"duty!" 'Twas she that ruined him.

What a sad lifo waa hi? At Ports-

mouth his house burned down, all un-

insured. His wife died a loving woman,
beautiful, and tender! v beloved! Of
several children, all save one have gone
befote him lo the tomb. Sad man, ha
lived lo build his children's monument!
Do you remember the melancholy spec
tdde in the street, when Major Webster,
a victim of the Mexican war, was by his
futher laid down in yonder lomb a

daughter, too, but recently laid low!
How poor teemed then tha ghastly
pageant in the street, empty and hollow
as the mnrU 'd drum. For years (o me
he has aeemed like one of the tragic
heroes of the Grecian tale, pursued by
fate, and latterly, the saddest sight in all
this Western world widowed of ao
much be loved, and grasping at what was
nut only vanity, but the eaddcat vexation
of the hr art. I have long mourned for
him, as for no living or departed man.
He blasied us wilh scornful lightning;
him, if I could, I would nol blast, but
only bless continually and evermore.

You remember the last time he spoke
in Boston the procession, last summer;
You remember it well. What a sad and
care-wor- n countenance was that of the
old man, welcomed with their mockery
of applause t You remember when the
orator, wise-heade- d and friendly-hearted- ,

came to lhank him for bis services, he
said nol a word f saving the Union; of
the compromise measures, not a word;
but fur hia own great services he thanked
him.

And when Webster replied, he aaid:
"Hire in Boston I am not disowned at
b ast here I am nol disowned.' No,
Daniel Webster! you were n t disowned
in B si o So long as I have a tongue
lo leach, a heart to feel, you ahall never
be disowned. It was by our sin, by
Boston's sin, that the great man fell! I
pity bis victims; you pity them loo. But
I pity him mere; oh, far more! Pity the
oppressed, will you? Will you not pity
the oppressed in his sin?

Look, there! See tbat face, to manly
strong, so maiden meek! Hear that
voice!, ."Neither do I condemn thee,
Go, and. tin do more." Listen lo the
last words of the Ciucified, "Father,
forgive them, for tbey know not what
they do."

The last lime he was in Fanueil Hall,
it was last June the sick old man it

was Fanueil Hall open ; once it had been
shut you remember the feeble look and
the tad face. I felt then that it waa hit
last time, and forebore to look upon tbat

successor speak. He staid an hour and
head Charles Si! m her demonstrate thin

the Fugitive Slave bill waa not good
religion, nor good morality, nor good
law.

He came home ip Boston, snd went
down to Marsbfield to die. An old man.
broken with the storms of ' Stale, went
home lo die ! To him, to die was gain;
life Was the only loss. ' His friend wre
about him; his dear onus his Wife, hia

son, (the last of six children he had
loved.) Name by name he bade them all
farewell, and all his friends, mnn by
man. . Two colored servants of h's wure
there men that he had bought out of
Slavery, and had blessed with freedom
and life. They watched over liie bed-

side of ihe dying man. The kindly
doctor sought to sweeten Ihe bitterness
of death With medicated skill, and when
thai failsd, be gave the great man a litlie
manna that fell down from heaven three
thousand years ajo, and the shtpherd
David gathered it up ar.d kept it in a

psalm:
"The Lord is my Shepherd. Though

t walk through the valley of tho shadow
of Death,! will fear no evil; Thy red
and Thy stnffthoy comfort me."

And the great mnn faltered out his
last words, That is what I want thy
rod, thy rod ; thy staff, thy slnff." Thai
Ureal heart had never renounced God.
Oh, no! It had scoffed at His "higher
law,1 but in the heart of hearts there
wis relijion still!

Just four years after his great speech,
on lire 84th of October, the mortal Daniel
Websier went down to the dust, and the
soul to the motherly bosom of God!
Men mourn for him; he heeds it nol.
He needs not pity. The gieat man has
gone where the servant is Iree Iron) his

master, where the' weary' are at rest,
where the wicked cease from troubling.

"No fnriher seek tits merits to disclose.
Or draw hia families front their dread abode;

There titer alike In trembling hope repose,
Tha bosom of his father and bis God!"

Massachusetts rim lost her great adopt.
ed son. Has lost! Oh, no, "I still livv,"
is truer than' the sick man knewi

"Ha lives and spreads aloft hv those hire ayes
i And perfect virwea of all Judging God."

His memory will long live with tu,
si ill dear to many a loving heart. What
honor ahall we pay? - Let the State go
out mmdiul ol his noblest services, yet
tearful for hia falei sad that he would
fain have filled him with the husks the
swine do eat, snd no man gave to him.
Sad and tearful, let her remember the
force or circumstance and dark tempta-
tion's secret powor. Let her remember
tint while we know what he yielded to,
and what his sin, God knows what also is
resisted, and he alone knows who the
sinner is. The dear old mother of uk
a 1! Oh, let her warn her children to
fling away ambition, and let her charge
them, every one, that there is a God who

must in deed be worshipped, and a higher
law or uod which must be kept, though
Gold and Union fail. Then let her say
to lliem, "Ye have dwelt long enough ill
this mountain turn ye and take your
journey into the land of Freedom, which
the Lord your Uod giveth you'.

Then let her lift her eyes to Heaven,
and pray:

"Sweet Mercy! To the gates of Heaven,
Thrs atatesmnn tend. Ma sins forgiven,
The rueful conflict, the heart riven

Wilh vain endeavor;
And memory of enrth'a hitter leaven

Effaced loreVerl
"But why to him routine the prayer,
Willie kindred thoughts and yearning, bear.
On the frail heart, the pureat share

With all that lire!
Tha begt of what we do and are-G- reat

God! forgive!"

From the Scientific American.

THE HAIR.
Since the euatom of wearing long hair

and beards has been adopted by so many
of our people, during the past two years,
and since the Seer Davis has had revela-
tions on the subject from the Spirit
World, it may not be uninteresting to
take a look backwards to other days.
Among the early Christiana the custom
of wearing long hair among men was
denunced, and yet, strange lo say, the
Roman painters, in all the pictures of the
Savour, depict him with long Wa-in- g f :ig
lets. In very ancient times long hair was
a mark of beauty among men, aa we read,
in the case of Absalom, the son of Is-

rser's Shepherd King. Among the Greeks
and Romant the dandies wore long hair,
and this trait distinguished the patrician
Cohort of Pompey the Great, which was
muted terribly by the short haired
veierans of Ctesar at the battle or Phar-salia- .

All the nations in a savage slate
the men wear long hair. Tie hair

was part ot the covering of the ancient
Irish, at least this is recorded by Ihe old
chroniclers. It was estemed a peculiar
honor among the ancient Gauls lo have
longhair. Julius Caener, after subduing
ihem, nude them cut off their hair as a
token of submission.' 'The keepers of
our State Prisons do the same now to
their prisoners; they like to follow in ti e

rfootsteps of great predecessors. In
trance it waa long a peculiar mark and
privilege of kings and princea of, he blood
to wear long hair eitfully dressed. AH
othera were obliged to cut their hair in

went the ball about half way, o.s off
snapped my ramrod!"

"Thunder arid lightning!" shouted the
old woodsman, who was worked up to the
highest notch in the 'members' story.

"Good gracious! wasn't I in a pickle!
There Was the red whelp within two hun-

dred yards of me, pacing along and load-

ing up kit riflt at tie eamt I jerked
out the broken ramrod, dashed it away
and started on, priming up as 1 cantered
off, detet mined id give the red skin a
blast anyhow rs lebn as reached the
creek. .

"I was now within a hundred vards of
t5)fl creek, could see the smoke frem the
settlement ch'tnneys; a few more jumps
and I was by the creek. The Indian
was close upon me he cave a wbooo. and
I raised my rifl; on became; knowing
that I had broke my ramrod, and my load
no) down; another whoop, whoop, and he
was within fifty yards of me! I pulled
trigger, and "

"And killed him t" chuckled Ritay-- .

"No, lir! I misled fire, by
"And the red skin," shouted the old

woodsman in a frenzy of excitement.
"Fired and killed me!"
The screams and shouts that followed

this finale brought Landlord Noble, ser
vants and hostlers running up stairs. to see
if the house was on fire! Great West,

THE LIFE OF WEBSTER,

' ;a sermon,
mrACHED AT THE MELODEON, IN BOSTON,

By Rev. Theodore Parker,
ON SUNDAY CORNING, OCT 31, 165S.

Reported for Tki Bttttn Comwunmatlk.

(concluded.)
To gain his point, alas, he sometimes

treated facts, law, constitution, morality,
and religion, as an advocate treats mat-tar- s

at the bar. Was h certain Carolina
bad no cnns'ituiinnal right to nullify? I
make no doubt he felt so, but in his lan
guage he is jiHt as strong when he de-

clares the Fugitive Slave Bill is perfectly
constitutional; that slavery cannot be in
California and New Mexico; just as con
fident in his dreadful mock at conscience,
and the dear God's unchanging law. No
living man has done so much to debauch
the conscience of the nation to debauch
the press, the pulpit, the forum, and the
bar! There is no higher law, quoth he;
and how much the pulpit, the press, the
forum and the bar, denies its God. Read
the journals of the Inst week for proof of
what 1 snyt and read our history since
March of 53. He poisoned the moral
wells of society with his lower laiv, and
men's conscience riiVd of the murrain of
beasts which came because they drank
thereat.

In an age which pries money as the
greatest good, and counts the under-

standing as the highest human faculty,
the man who is lo lead and bless the
world must indeed be great in intel'eet,
but also great in conscience, greater in
affection and greatest of all things in his
soul. In his later Jer-rs-, Webster was

intellect, and little more. If be did not
regard the eternal Right, how could he
guide a nation to the useful for
If he scorned the law ef God, how could
he bless the world of men? "'Twas by
Ibis fat It he fell."

He knew the Cause of his defeat, and
in the last weeks of his life confessed
that he was deceived; that before his
fatal speech he had assurance from the
North and South that if he supported
slavery 't would lead him into place and
power; but now be saw the mistake, and
that a few of the "fanatics" had more
influence in America than all the South!
He sinned against his own conscience
and se he fell!

He made him wings of slavery to fly

to lofty eminence. Those wings
in his flight. For one and

thirty months he fell, until at last he
reached the tomb. There, on the sullen
shore, a mighty wieck, the great Webster
lied

To thii th man In rmitom'i cmn approval,
ThB mnn to grout, ho honored, io belovedf
When la tha heartfelt worth and weight ofaout,
Which lahor eonld not atoop. nor rear control?
Whan tha known dignity, the tramp of awe.
Which half ahnahed, tha proud and rennl aaw
Where the ralm triumphs of an honest cauee,
Wbora tha delightful taita of juet applause!

'), lost alike to action and repose,
Unwept, nnpitied in the worst afwors;
With all that conscious, ondlnembled pride,
Sold to the iin lilts ot a foe defied;
With all that hahlt ef familiar Dtn-- ;

Doomed to exhaust tha days of life In shame I"
Oh, what a warning was his fall!

"To dash corruption In hsr proud eareet.
And leach her slaves that vice waa born to fear."

Had be been faithful to hia own words'.i a if iao oil repeaiea, now ne wouiu nave
tood! How differently would have been

the aspect of the North and the South,
and the principles of the pulpit, the forum
and the conn! Had he died after the
treaty of 1843, how different would have
been his fame! Then had he lived and
labored for Freedom as for Slavery-n- ay,

with half the diligence and half the
mighty power, all the North
would rise to make him their President,
and put oo tbat Olympian brow the

enstom. In Ihe reign or t. haT(cs II., alt
ihe dandies wore wiga fiowtiered, and for

long lime' afterwards,' both old and
young, ttiert and women, powdered their
hair with fine fl our. . This custom, was in
voguo during Ihe American Revolution.

tv us an abominable one' ceriamlr. In
England all who wore powdered hair had
to jiay a tax (it may still exist,) o govern-

ment. - The ridiculous rustom of tho
English chancellor wearing a wis while
onihe wool-sac- is a relic of. the. old
limes. An engraving of Sir' Edward
Sugden, the new Lord Chancellor of
EiiytMic'. appeared in a late number of
the London Illustrated Nems; he had oh
his robes of mee and hispondarous ugly
wig. All the portraits of the leading
charcters tn the Augustno Age of Eng-
lish literature) would lead us to believe
that such mon as Addison, Newton, die,
were perfect Abtsloma. ,: . ,

The monarchists, named Cavaliers, in
Ihe reign of Charles 1., wore long hair;
the Puritans wore short hair and were
culled tvhigs. During the time) of the
Uniteil-ine- n in In.land) the revolutionists
wore their hair short; snd Were named
"Croppies." The cut of the hair also
distinguished the band of yoxlrtg Parisian
Frenchmen Who had VoWed hostility to
Robespierre. A the present day ihe cut
of the hair is followed by every man after
his own fashion. It neither indicates
rank nor religion, but il oftentimes pro,
cl iims the peculiar temperament of (he
man. '

'.

The most difficult question connected
with the hair is the difforent color iu diff-

erent teople. Tho A Yeans, Hindoos,
Chinese', and American Indians are, iaa

respect I o their hair,' all black. Some
are lank, some curled, and some of fr'zzly
quality. Among tha nation of Europe
tlieie is every variety of. color, although
some nations are more distinctly uniform
than others. What are termed ihe ''Cel-
tic , Scandanovian, and German races,"
have every vnriety of Color, such as fair
red, and black, but at ihe present day
none of these racta are lo be found pure,
except it may be in a few small sitots,
such as in Finland, Sxony, and the High-
lands of Scotland, and yet in those
places, we believe there are mixtures.
Among the Anglo-Saxo- race there, ia
every variety of color, but Ihe Anglo Sux-o- n

n c is not s type, but a mixture of tho
ngles (ScLiidanavian-)- , Saxons, Celts,

and Romans, and yel of the Celts there
are various distiict tribes. It is generally
supposed that the fair and red races are
Finnic and Saxon, The Danes were es-

teemed i tie red lace in olden time, but
the custom among some races in the
East lo color their hair red, at the present
day, is an evidence that they are de-

scended from the Finnic race which a$
one time conquered E?ypt, and whose
likenesses are portrayed in the old tombs.
It is not possible lo classify the European
nations hy the color of the hair, for they
are nil a hotch-potc- h of mixtures, although
tliero are great varieties of language
among them,.

The wooly heads belong exclusively
to Africa, but Smith says, in his work, ou
the Iloinan Races, that there is also a
wooly head race in Ihe East Indies, '

No p rson can account for the different
ces in the hair of different nations; ' wo'
know that such and such races have such
head muiks, and we know als , that they
are distinct and characteristic, for a mix-

ture of races is sure lo produce a corres-
ponding change in the hair,

i

We presume lo state that at no man
has the choice of his own ha'r, when
born, he mual lake it as it happens ' to
come, and make the beat of it, according
to circumstances, to suit his fancy, if he
can, and if he cannot, to bear it. like
philosopher.

In answer to a question from tha Earl
of Clarincade, Lord Derby staled in the
House of L' rJs thsl Ih object of calling
the Parliament together before Christmas
has lo close forever the ' controversy of
protection and fiee trade. And De It
raeli snid, in the House, that the Minis-
ters had violated no pledge by retaining
office, for they never intended to repeal
any measures of free trade.

Frank PikrcVi Coat-of- i Arms.- --
The Boston Chronicle , stales that the
commilee having in charge ihe building
of a carriage for General Pierce wrote
to him to ascertain what waa bit family

probably ... with a view of
painting u on the panels of the coach,
The General replied that the only coat;
of arms which he knew, hit Family ever
possessed was that of his. father's ahta
sleeves, in whiqh he fought at the Bunker,
Hill. The carriage is building at Pitts-fiel- d,

Mass., and will cost fiAeen hundred
dollars.

in were blythe and gay, when long and,,

tory made the circuit ot the fealive
board, filling up the charms of life with
mirth and laughter. '

We bad mot for the expreti purpose
of making a night of it. and the pioua
intention win duly and moat religiously
carried out. The IrgMature waa in set

ion in that town, and not a few of the
worthy legislators were preient upon this
occaiiou.

One of these worthies I will came, as
he not only took a'big swarth in the even-ing'- a

entertaicmenS t'Ul he waa a man
more geneally known than our worthy
President, Jamea K. Polk. That man
Was the famous Ciptain Riley whose
narrative of suffurinir and adventure ere
ure'ttv Ber.eta'llv'khbw'ii over the eiviliied
world. 'Captain Riley was a fin, frft,

flood humored joker, who at the period of
.. .... .w ..e lit..my story was tne representative ot wo

Dayton district, and lived near that little
city when at 1 ome. Well, Captain Riley
had amused the corflpan'v with many
of his d and eingular adventures,
which being mostly told before and read
by millions of people, that had ever seen
hia book. I will not attempt tu repeat
them.

Many wero the stories and adventures
told by the company, when it came to

the turn of a well know gentleman who
represented the Cincinnati district. As
.Mr. , is yet among the living, and
nerhans not disposed to be the sulijF.ct of
the joke or story, I do not feel ot liberty
lo give his name. Mr. , was a

slow believer in other men's adventures,
and at the same time mirth disposed to
magnify himself into a marvellous hero

whenever the opportunity onoreo. a
Captain Riley wound up one 'f very
truthful, though really marvellous advpn-'lur- ei.

Mr. -- , coo'y remarked, that
the Capiat story was all very well, but

it did not compare with an adventure that

lie bad "once upon a limn" on the Ohio,
helow the present city ol Cincinnati.

Ws have iti Let's have it!" resound-

ed afl 'hands.
"Well, gentlemen," siid the Senator,

ilearifig bis voice for action, and knock-la- g

the anhes from tii cigar against the
arm of his chair. "Gentlemen, I am not
in the habit of spinniug yarns of marvel-

ous or fictitioTig matters, and therefore it

is scarcely necessary to affirm upon the
responsibility of my reputation, gentle-

men, that what lu about to tell you,
I most solemnly proclaim to be the truth,

an"
"Oh! nover mind thatv go on Mr.

thimed the party.
"Well, gentlemen, m 18 I eame

dowo the Ohio river and tettled at i,

now called Cincinnati. It waa at

that time but a little settlement of some
twenty or thirtv log'and Irame cabins, and

where now stands the Broadway Hotel,
and block of stores and dwelling homes,
was the Botlnge and com patch of kid

Mr.. a tailor who by the by,

bought that land for the making of a coat

for one of the settler. Well, I put up
my tabin, with the aid of my neighbors,
and mil In a natch of corn and potatoes,
libont where Fly Vm ket now stands,
and petal out improving my lot, bouse,
SaVC

"Ocsaaionally, I look up my rifle, and

started otTwith my dog down the river to

look up a little deer, or bar meat, then

fery plenty along the river. The bhited
red-ski- were lurking ataut and hover-in- a

around the settlement, and every

nee in a while picked off some of our
neighbors, or stole our cattle or horses, l

hated the red demons, and made no

bones of peppering the blasted serpents
whenever I got a sight at them, In fact,

the red rascals bad a dread of me, and

bod laid a great many traps to get my

scalp, but 1 wasu't to be catched napp-

ing.
''Weill I started off one morning; pret-- 1

early, to take a hunt, and travelled a

Ions way down the liver, over the bot?

tnms and hills, but couldn't find no bar
nor deer.

'

.

"About four o'clock in the afternoon,
I made tncks for the settlement again.

By and by, 1 sees a buck just ahead or

me, and walking very leisurely down

to the river, I slipped up, with nay faith-

ful old dog close in my rear, to within

clever shooting distance, and just as the

buck stuck his nose in the dring, I drew

a bead upon hia lop knot; - and over he

tumled.and splurged and bounded awhile,
wben I came up and relieved him by cut-

ting hia win "
"Well, but what had that tooWrh..an


